C A dialogue bytwene 


thecommunelecretary 
and Jalowſye, 


Couchynge the vnltableneſſ 
of Darlottes, 
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W at a woꝛlde is thys, I true it be acur® 
apne wolde J mary,yfthat'J durft 
But I trowe, ſyth the tyme that god was bozne 

So many honeſt men heide of the hozne. 


C Secretary, 


ClLhat is the mater, be ye in any dout 
Pacyfpe pout mode, let it all cõme out 
Diſcharge your ſtomake,auoyde it fozth 
S020wes in ſtoze benothynge wozth, 


C Jalowſye, 


¶ Trouth it is. I truſt ye wyll not be greued 
Though a ſmal queſtyon to you be meued 
In a mater, to me doubtfnil and diffuſe 


Which 2 luppoſe pe haue had in experience and ble. 


C Secretary. 
C That perauenture, but I wyl not pꝛomyſe you pꝛe⸗ 
To alloyle pour queſtyon very wyſely (cyſely 


How be it, that pe ſay?, J amoferperyence 
So pe wyll decloſe, pe chall heare my ſentence, 


C Jalowſye, 


¶ Thanthus che that hath a rollynge eye 
And dothe conuey it well and wylely 
And theria hath a wauerynge thought 

Trowe you that this trull wyll not de bought. 
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C Talowſye, 


C She that is very wanton and nyſe 
Thynkynge her ſeife meruaylous wyſe 


And wyll come to hym that dothe her call 
Wyll che not wꝛaſtell foꝛa fall, 


C Decretary, 


C ves ſurety, foz a fall as flatte as a cake 

And careth not how many falles che dothe take 
There is no fall can make her lame 
Foꝛ che wyll be ſure of the beſt game, 


C Jalowſre, 


¶ She that dothe make it all ſtraunge and quapnt 
And loheth as ſhe were a very ſaput 

If a maninthe darke dothe her aſſay 

Hath che any power to holde out, nap nay, 


C Secretary. 


¶ Holde out, yes, oꝛ it is pytye ſhe was bozne 
A hoꝛ ſe, a whelbarowe, and a rammes hozne 
Ifthe other thynge come,yewhote what J meane 
Fo: all her holy lokes, che wyll conucy it cteane, 


TJa⸗ 


C Jalowſye, 1 


C. he that dothe love moche dallyenge 
ph oyuerſe men, foz fayze ſpekynge 
And thynketh not on herowne ſhame 
Wyll not thys wylde fowle be made tame. 


C Secretary. 


Tves wyth good handelyng as J ayme 
Euen by and bp yeſhallherreclayme 
And make her tame as euer was tpꝛtpll 


To lutte kyſſynge and tyklynge vnder the kyꝛtyll. 
C Jalowſye, 


Se that is ſomwhat lyght of credence 
And to make her kreſſhe, large ot exſpence 

How ſave pou, and her money do fayle 

yl ch: not lape to pledge her taple. 


CSerretary, 


¶ ves, and pt che be of that appetyte 

She wyll bothe pledge and ſeil out ryght 
Heade pece, taple pete. and all foure quariera 
To on? oz other, rather than faple to carters. 


C Jalowſpe. 


C She tht loueth to ſyt and muſe 
And craftely can her ſelfe excuſe 
Wan ſqe is taten with a fawte 

pl che not be wonne wytha Ws 
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That pe hall entre by a reaſonable poyntinent 


4 02 out of the chyꝛche, all tymes be good 


C Secretary, 
C What nedes aſſawte,J dare ſape ſhe wyll conſent 


And thi take hcde,foz in keping of this warde & holde 
Is moze daunger than in getynge a thouſande tolde, 


C Jalowſye, 


¶ She that is of mende ſomwhat rechcleſle 


Gpuynge her ſelfe all to ydelneſſe 
And loueth to lpe longe in her dedde 
Who wapteth a tyme, all he not be ſpedde. 


C Decretary, 
Tyme-nay nay,wayte pf che be in good mode 


But paſſe not theron, though the ſape naye 
Foz ſo che wyll, whan che hath beſt luſt to plape. 


C Jaiowſpe. 
¶ She that can no conſeyle kepe 


Andiyghtiy well ſobbe and wepe 
Laugh agapne, and wote not why 


Wyll che not be ſoone tyced to foly, 


C Decretary, 


C The teares betoken a gracpous couroge 
Andlanghyngedothe all malyce aſwage 
Than che is in that takynge, matte well marke 
Let lypp.ſpare not foz one tourſe in het parke. 


CT Jalowſye, 


C She that is fapꝛe, luſty and ponge 

Andcancemon tn termes wyth fyled tonge 
Ind wyll abyde whyſperyngein the eare 
Thynke ye her tayle is not lyght ot᷑ the ſeare, 


C Secretary, 


C By all theſe ſemely touches, me thynketh ſurely 
Her obone tayle he holde occupy 
Somtyme foꝛ nede, her honeſty ſaued 

She wpll waſche okten, oz che be ones chaued. 


¶ Jalowſye, 


C She that paynteth her in ſtarpnge apparell 
Uſe hote wopnes, and dayly fare well 
And loueth to ſlepe at after none tyde 

Who lyſt to ſtryke, trowe pe ſhe wyll not ſtryde. 


C Secretary. 


¶ J cannot ſaye, yi ſhe wyll Zryde 

But yf reaſon be offced,nothynge hail fall beſyde 
Fo; of trouth,as froſt engendzeth haple 

Eaſe and ranke fedynge, vothe caule a ipcozoug taple, 


C JinpzyntedatLordoninCrcdeLane, 
by Johi enge. 


